PREVIOUSLY IN ULTIMATE EANTASTIC COUR: 


REED RICHARDS, HANDPICKED TO JOIN THE BARTER BUILDING THINK TANK OF YOUNG GENIUSES, SPENT HIS ENTIRE YOUTH AND YOUNG ADULTHOOD DEVELOPING A TELEPORT SYSTEM THAT 


WOULD TRANSPORT SOLID MATTER THROUGH A PARALLEL UNIVERSE. ITS EIRST FULL-SCALE TEST WAS WITNESSED BY REED, CELLOL THINK TANK MEMBERS SUE STORM AND VICTOR VAN 
DAMME, SUE'S YOUNGER BROTHER JOHNNY, AND REED'S CHILDHOOD FRIEND BEN GRIMM. 


THERE WAS AN ACCIDENT. 


THEIR GENETIC STRUCTURES WERE SCRAMBLED AND RECOMBINED IN A FANTASTICALLY STRANGE WAY. REED'S BODY STRETCHES AND ELOUUS LIKE WATER. BEN LOOKS LIKE A THING CARVED 
FROM DESERT ROCK. SUE CAN BECOME INVISIBLE. JOHNNY GENERATES ELAME. 


We were all so 
impressed with your 
teleportation theories. 
Dimension actualization 
is areal pet project 
for us. 


The fact that 
you found the 
interdimensional 
coordinates to 
the N-Zone all 
by your-- 


That's just 
our name for 
iG. 


We found it last 
year. But you--you were 
the first to break through 
to it. We hadn't gotten 
anywhere near that far. 
Our calculations were 


veru-- 
You were. = 


Well, we are 


sure glad to 
ete you, We've been 


kiddo. trying to put together 
some cartography on 
this region for months-- 
and when these little 
cars started 
appearing... 


...We 
thought we'd 
gone nuts. 


Uh... How 
far did you 
get? 


Superpositioning 
code loaded, phase- 
space anchor 
initialized. 


Power 


flow is go. 


Gating is 
go. 


Organic 
component is 
nominal. Recording 
arrays are go. 


_/ We're allset. 
You have a go for 
transport. 


Anything? oN 
No anomalies, no 
quantum disturbances. \y, 
Foam-free and my 
board is green. 


Ishowa 
green board as 
well. Transport 

step one Step two 

affirmative. . commit. 


Transporter 


Y to off. Plate to 


off. Gating to 
\ Off. Power 


down. 
Bio teams A 


and B to the 
transport 

plate. I want 
the organic 
component 
bagged and 

sealed and I 

\ mean stat. 


“So I 
like saying 
tat. 


Dude, youareso 
dumb. You are like i 
dumb as a sack 
of rocks. 


Which is 


what you look 


like. So. 


Okay. Now 
explain to me 
\ again what that 


I could snap 
your neck with 
my evelid. 


7 So why don't Yap 
you explainit [ 
to me? 


Or I might 

just decide I 
need some 

practice with 4 


/ €xplain it 
to the man, 
Reed. I'm 


We just proved 


we really can transmit 
things in and out oF 


the N-Zone. 


Not just tous, 
like when we were 
se Organic 
material. That's 
you and me. 


No. So I've 
got to work 
around it. 
I've got to 
learn as much 
about the N-Zone 
as possible. 


The more I 
know, the more able 
Iam to recreate the 
conditions of the 
accident. 


And then 
you can change 


That's the 
plan. For you and 
me, anyway. 


Well you, 
anyway. 


We're pretty ™ 
sure you're organic 
under that, Ben. 


So we Know 
for sure the 
basic theory is 
good now. 


al oe a? NY 


Where does 
that get us? You 
keep saying we don't 
have the stupid codes 
we need to rerun 
; the accident. <4 


Sue doesn't 
want it. And she 
said Johnny told 

her he doesn't, 
either. 


/ You're 

kidding 

Nope. Sue me: 
says she's become 
the best scientific 
puzzle in history. 


See, invisibility's 
impossible. It means 


off you, right? Zé 
IF light's 


your eye instead } 
of hitting it, you 
should be blind. 


And the 
force-field 
1 projection thing-- 
g that is beyond 
weird. 


” Right. And 
Y Johnny thinks he's 
in The Ultimates J 
now. 


Even though I 
kind of wish he'd 
stop using the flame 
thing. I think he's 
losing weight. 


What 
does that 
matter? 


And, since 
there's no outer 
physical changes 
and she can't find 

aside effect to 
her abilities... 


..she doesn't \wz 
see aneed to 
go back. 


The flame's got 
to be coming from 


somewhere. I think 
he's converting 
stored food 
enerdu. 


He could be 
literally burning 


fat to produce the . 


flame. Room- 
temperature 
z fusion. 


I tried to 
explain it to 
him, but you know 
Johnnu. He really 
doesn't care. 


How does 
4 it not burn 
him? 


Imean, I 
figure I'm not 
gonna understand 
the answer, 
but... 


Well, that's } 
not his skin. 4 


Y'know... you 
made that real 
simple and I still 

don't get it. 


Johnny's covered Fat cells under his 
in a microscopically ( skin go into clean nuclear 
thin film made of \ fusion and jet out between 
little transparent Bn the plates as hot gas-- 
plates. . ‘ “ plasma. 


The plasma 


And they're ‘ani 
: . 4 ignites on contact 
what make him with the air. 


fireproof. 


Sue and I 


are still working 
on the details, but 
that seems to be 

pretty much how 


it works. 
The thing * 
about the 
plates 


We've got 
initial analusis 
on the apple. 
What's the 
deal? 


Well, it dropped 
temperature hard, 
but not to the extent 
you'd expect from 
a vacuum. 


Translation 
from the nerdish, 
please? 


We thought 
the N-Zone might 
be like outer space. 
This means it's 


There's some 
particle adherence. 
Mostly loose hydrogen. 
Some other stuff we 
can't identify straight- 
away. 


We should 
go ahead and 
send a robot 

through. A 

rover. 


‘ ge I've 


got another 


Sure. It's a . 

S.H.I.€.L.2. Helicarrier. \ 
I've seen them dock 
over the Triskelion 
in the river. 


You Know 
what this 
y is? 


I'm trying to 
find technical \= 
information on 
them, but it's 
a pain in the 
butt. 


I don't get 
it. We get all our 
funding from the 
military, but I have 
to look this stufF 
up on Google... 


P= 
These 
are Stark 
engines. , 


Dr. Storm, 
can you get me 
the specs on these? 
They've got aFreedom 
: OF Information 
exemption on 


Till talk to 
Ross. Why do 
you need 


T'll have to 
give him more 
than that. 


Well, we're still 
the think tank that's 
supposed to give him 
techno-goodies from 
the future, right? I got abig 


one for him. And 
it needs Stark 
engines. 


=) 


= 


I thought \ | Transmit a 


you didn't want a rover into the : 
robot rover. (iam .. fw N-Zone andwe 7 


: I mean iF ‘NX a 
a 2 could get six Stave ; 
Z\ ez ASSN 4 the N-Zone isn't oo 
NotthatI YW L\ b R A, months' worth A like space...what eee = 
can see why you Le wwe : ae _~ \  isit like? think. 7 
wouldn't. y - = aa NG we ink. 4 


Imagine the © 
sampling we 
could get. A 


It's not my 
field, I Know: but 
what if it's like a 
tiny little pocket F 
of something? 4 


7 Abag of gas ~* 
that never had 
a Big Bang and 
turned intoa 
universe. 


What are you 
thinking? 


SYP HP IY 


pS) 


= 


ey WD) 


= 


You made 
a robot hula 
hoop. 4s 
No, no--a 
g hovering robot 
hula hoop. 


You want I 
should call the TV 
news now, or should I 
practice a few tricks 
with it first? 


_—— 


j I think 


( I'm getting 


j —— 
| crow's-feet. ei é “ a 
A Seriously. , adeee 
The skin around ‘ - poral 
. my eyes, it's a | F | get ou my 
| 5 el getting all - =! 
| Na 


They're not * 


letting me out WHA } 


of the building 
again. And Sue's J 
with Reed. A \ 


always with \\ * 


Reed. I got 
no one to 
talk to. 


\i\ea 
JN a 


} t least you Vii get a phone call \ie 
det tosee your once aweek. I think They still 
" family. it's killing my won't let you 
2 see them? That 


Banari) 
Yeah. Especially = 


since I'm so pretty 
now. 


Idunno. \S} 
You look kind oF 
interesting. 


[al ff, 


Your eyes 
are still pretty 
much the same 
as they were. 


Your eyes 
never really 
changed, you } 


I mean, I only 
Knew you for about 


SJ ten minutes before 


the accident, but 


‘LL 


P 


| You remember 


what my eyes 
looked like? - 
, Reed says 
Inotice ; you don't want \ J 
oturr. Aa toget this / 
P S \ ‘ fixed. Nah. 
pm Don't see the 

or Dad, but I = ports 

\ notice stuff. 4 ae j : ) 


Reed says your \ 
flame thing could }|- 
mess you up, a= 
man. crossing the } 
street. - 


I had an uncle, 
smoked sixty 
cigarettes a dau. 
I said to him, "That's 
gonna kill you.” 


So I Figure 
I'm gonna light 
up while I can. 


/ He said, “Well, 
something's 


Look at you, 
dude. You could 
make the Hulk wet 
himself. 


Enjoy it while 
you can. When 
Reed fixes you up 
you're just gonna 
be another dumb 
jock with no job. 


; I was 
gonna play } 
football. / Big deal. Couple 
ip of months ago you 
walked up to an 
{ underground monster 
thing and punched 


its lights out. 7 


that scoring a few 
goals and winding up 
at thirty with a bum 
leg and no front 
teeth is gonna be 
more of a rush? 


RAT) 


five of us anda 
egiment of soldiers 
in the building, T'll 
never Know how we 
spend less time 
together than 
before. 


Inert gases, 
mineral fractions. 
It's weird. 


You're a 
super hero, 
Ben. 


Run 
with it 
awhile. 


Know what 
Reed's delivery 
was for? 


Ht ae al 
Just trying 


to prize some 
4 knowledge out J 


No idea. Fifty 
pounds of C-4.He ¥ 
said he'd be in the 

Blast Room for 


=) 


me order some 
explosives. 
earth would he 
want explosiv 


nyone say 
anuthing-- 


L 


Ben, 
take out the 
door! 


Ireally really 
didn't have gas. 
You don't have to 
put me in there 
again. 


Ben, Reed's 
locked himself in 
there with fifty 

pounds of military- 
grade high explosive 
and it locks from 
the inside-- 


Dr. Storm, 
can you schedule 
a meeting with 
General Ross? 


| & You're blowing NZ 
yourself up with 
W\ C-4 now? Without / ~~ 
; telling me? i 


I should tell 
you when I want 
to blow myself 

up with C-4? 


MAE I 


You-you-you-you, I'm not 
saying the word with my 

( N dad here! J 

S I was behind 

the shield in there. 

It's not like I was 

sitting on top of a 


stack of the stuff 


» when I set it off. Johnny, will 


Lez) j you beat up 


Z = od my boyfriend 
Oy ly boy 


But...I needed 
to test my tile for 
heat and impact 
tolerance... 


for me? 


Hell, yeah. 
Scaring my sis 
like that. 


try and be logical 
with me and twist 
my words like 
that! 


/ “explain that 
to me again, Mr. 


can be sure 

that it's you 
that's gone 
insane and 


7 mention the new ¥ 


applications for 
the Stark lifter 
engine that the 
u.S. Army shares 
patents in. 


Well, I could 
tell you about the 
tile I've developed 
that's some 150 times 
better at handling 
heat and stress than 


the Space Shuttle's 
aSemaN ceramic tiles. 
¥, 


throw ina 
radical new 
unpacking 
application. 


And a new 
thruster design 
that NASA might 

like for its compact 
unmanned 
probes. 


But it's 
really very 


I want to 
be transmitted 
into the N-Zone 
to explore it. 


THO of Sin 


-ZONC 


I'm really 
really serious 
about this. 


You're 
really not. 


then General |= 
\ Ross is crazy 


Ross is so 
crazy he got shot 
or blown up or 
something and then 
came back to ' 


And do you 
remember what 
he said to the 
mortuary 
attendant? 


my precious 
bodily fluids, 
soldier.” 


We Know 
Ross is crazy. 
Remember when 
he said he'd put 
Dirty Timina 
woodchipper if he 
tried his mind- 
controlling 
Nintendo thing 
again? _ 


And then 
brought ina 
woodchipper 

the next 


” Ross is crazy 
and once you 
ij were done with 
| your stupid crazy 
presentation he 
a was grinning. 


BE Ty 


You Know why 
he was grinning, 


; You told him 
7 he could use N-Zone 
teleportation for 


bombing runs on 


I didn't tell 
him that. I let 
him come to that 
conclusion. You got him to 
r= approve your crazy 
stunt by showing him 
A Ree 2 military application 
pets for it. 
Oh, for... you 
think he never 
thought about that? 
You think he funded the 
original experiment 
because he figured it'd 
make going to vacation 
easier? 


a d 
| yy Of course 
tq heseesamilitary 
application. He jl v 
always did. 4 | 


alll 
Bir 


Reed. Tell 
me what you're 
thinking. 
We're gonna 
get aspace shuttle 

and convert it and get init 

and transmit ourselves into 

the N-Zone and explore it. 


You understand 
it's also about getting 
the information 
to reverse our 
changes? 


Your changes. 
That's for you and 
Ben. I wanna come 


Sue, he's talking 
about flying a space 


He's been 
wanting to go to 
his N-Zone since he 
was a kid. He wants 
to help me out here, 
Lain't gonna 
stop him. 


And 
besides... 


ny 


biologist. I'm 


going to need , H 


I'm going NA 
toneeda 
HH 
HE 


.. Flying 
ina space 
shuttle sounds 
pretty cool. 


Young man, Iam Llama 
going to drag your be 
scrawny little body Scientist. f can 

into the lab and 
experiment on you 

until I figure out 

how to make 


You are 
going to take 
my children into 
the N-ZoneP. 


Bad enough you took them across 
Europe in, God help me, a flying car 
to interrogate a mad 
terrorist -- 


--Oh, but now that's 
not enough. No, now you 
want to take them into a 

parallel universe in 

a spaceship. 


Dad, we 
already agreed 
to go. 


You're 
grounded. )} 


You can't 
ground me. 


You're 
grounded 
until you're 
thirty. 


Well, young man, 
here is where I draw 
the line. You may have 
gone insane, but you're 
. not taking my children 


i with you. 


We need to 
know more about 
the N-Zone, or else 
\ we'll never reverse y 
these changes 


can't ground 


I can ground 
you until you're 
thirty and keep you 
in the basement 
away from boys. 
It's the law. 


How would 
you know? I'ma 
very important 
scientist and I 

Know everything. 
Now go to your 
room. 


Inthe last ~ 

six months...I've \ 

almost lost my 
children four 
times. 


going with I don't know 

him. You know | { that L...that I 
that. > can do that 

i again. 


I know you're 
grown-ups now, 
dammit. I'm...I'm 


Dad, c'mon. Johnny's 
For Ben a super hero and I'm the 
and Reed? greatest biological 
Not for mystery on earth. 


He thinks he's, like, 


a firegod rockstar 
and Iam my own 
life's work. 

y > << 


N Plus, Lam 
Mi\ Indestructible 


just so sick and Das = N Ninja-girl. 
afraid of L A |: — 
losing... : \ eS i = ae : 
Dad, we can 
do this. We can 
undo everything 
since the accident, 
for Ben and Reed 
at least... 


I'm standing 


I turn invisible ge 3 Gs . right here, ya 
and Thave a 4 Ve* , . little freak. 
bulletproof a7 tS 

force field. Iam 
Ninja-Girl now. 


P That should 
be your super-hero 
name. Invisible Ninja- }f 
& Girl and The Human /\ 
Lighter. a 
Plus Mister 
Candufloss and 
| The Rockpile That 
| Smells Like A 
Ss 


So what 
is your insane 
plan? 


My Insane Plan: 
We have one of 
the space shuttles 
decommissioned 
early. They're all 
going to be phased 
out anyway. 


We have the 
ceramic tiles scraped 
off it and replaced with 


mine. They're lighter, can L 


handle more heat and 
more explosive 
concussion. 


We turn the \ 


shuttle intoa 
flying tank. 


—< 


They were old HO 
k anyway. NASA's We 
Aa working on the next 


generation. 


Gee? 


fa 
— i 


They're not going \ 
to miss one--they're 
never all going to 
fly again. 


So we have one 
decommissioned and 
taken to an Army skunk 
works, a secret 
development base. 

(b 


What about 
the zero point 
energy system 

you powered your 
little Flying 
car with? 


Although I'd 
point out that if 
your gate containment 
had failed, you could 
well have opened up 
a black hole over 
New York City. 


Whaaaaat? 


Es 


Rip the engines < 
off, replace them with 


the Stark superfuel that 
runs them. We could go_ | 
to the moon and back on / 
one tank of gas. 


No, I could 
only get out enough 
power to drive something 
that small. I can't open ze \ Z sin 
the gate up enough to : a similar 
power a shuttle. ; maa ' * 3 & =I ee to 


do it, but they 
won't release 
: the papers. 
This is i 
so awesome. 


not naming this 
thing when we 
get it, you 


7 Weshould WW 
let Johnny JA 


my ANAT 


a 


% 


ADE Tasos 


i 
all (| a 


i 


f ore a we 
By ata NS y . 


a’ 4 a a 5. Oy ASS. Sa ‘a a aa 


y pr 


SN We 


ge 


SSR IISA 


| ROTEEER J 


electrogravitic 
strips are in--means Si 
we'll have gravity in AM 


--while we're 
out there. The 
tiling's on, the 
engines are in 

and fueled... 


There's 
spacesuits for 
everybody, life- 

support's got 
two redundancy 
systems... 


We're 
ready to 
go. 


Everyone 
still up for 
this? 


Well, let's 
go get you people 
something to 
eat. 


4 me, is Awesome | 
to the firing room. & 


on green, Awesome. © rae 
On your mark. 


S the gate. 


a= 


Gate is lit, 
y\ ten seconds to = 
Sy full power. 


the back gate 
firmware. Four. 


4 


Firing room 


to Awesome: 
you are go for 
launch 


A inn, 
F NY 


j 


g 
by, -. 
typ, 


transit. Four }- 
seconds. 


ied =: 2s 
Cut 
engine 


« jee 


vay 


E 
1 
Lg : 
ic 
“ A: V4 
that, Z ee ~ 
ra 
4 me Wh 
‘ : 
Stir; N 


ladies and 


=i. 


ra ps 
1- ZON Gees 


I never 
Know what you're 
talking about. How're 
we doing, Sue? _/Not a whole 
lot oF complex 
particles. Nota 
lot of hot spots. 
Textbook late 
entropic 
system. 


It's going 
to make it tricky 
to back-engineer the 
A superpositioning. 


Tricky? You 
not going to be 
able to do your 

science stufFe 


Oh, we can 
do it. It's just 
that we've gota 
bit oF a moving 
target. 


Listen; you're 
cooking eggs in 
a frying pan. What 
happens to the 
air above the 
pan? 


I don't know 
whether to be 
happy or not. I 

mean, yeah, I always 
thought this could 
be an entropic 
universe. 


On the other 


hand... yeah. Tricky. 


Being with 
you two is like 
going to hell and 
finding out it's 
school 24 hours 
a day. The air 
over the pan 
gets hot. 


Right. The 
energy in the 


pan tries to spread 


itself out, and 


transfers from the 


pan's atoms to 
the air's atoms. 


Sure. It all 
spreads out and, 
y' know, fades 
away. You telling 
me the N-Zone's 
a pan? 


Soak = 
Coo = 3 The N-Zone's 
a broken universe, 
Ben. All its heat's = 
dissipated, and the Andit'sa 
laws of physics have universe that's 
probably gonea_ smaller than ours, F 
bit weird. too. I think it's 
the universe i 
Ooty \. under ours. 


= 


There are times And this is the one under 
when I just wanna ours. And it's smaller and 
bite you in half, its rules don't work so 
man. i well, so you could instantly 

: e-mail stuff through it. 


Tain't 
completely 
stupid. 


There was an wo | really don't 
astrophusicist, ie look it, Ben. 
lectured at the % i 
Baxter once. He 

figured there was 
a superuniversal 
structure, entire 
universes stacked 
one on top of the 


I wanna 
go outside. 


I got the suit, 
right? We ain't 
moving, so LT ain't 
gonna get left 
behind. 


So I wanna 
go outside for a walk. You 
got a problem with that? 


«Just going 
outside. 


..L'm just going 
outside for awalk 
because you people §& 
bug me, okay? 4 


I'm not having 
fun or anything. I'm 
just going outside }Z7 
for some... 


«Well, not air. \/>y 
Similar. You Know }~ 

what I mean. 

SS 


Reed, you don't 
look a frickin’ thing 
like my mom, so quit 

trying to do her 

voice, all right? 


I don't 
Know. You 
think he meant 
to do that?. 


You think 
maybe we set 
his oxygen feed 
too high or 
something? 


28 tahoe 
OF WON 
SII 24D 


ha ha ha ha ha 
hahahaha 


I think he's 
fine. 


I swear, I 
don't remember 
the last time I 
heard him 
laugh. 


Not since 
before the 
accident. 


That's 
language, 
Reed. It's got 
repetition and 
cadence. 


There's 
someone else 
out here. 
Someone 
alive in the 
N-Zone. 


We weren't 
expecting, you 
know, a first- 
contact 
scenario. 


DoF 


= 


> 


Oo omen 


2 


Allowed? \s 
that what they 
taught you at 
your fancy 
megabrain 
school, Reed? 


We're out 
here. No one else 
is. Way I see it, no 

one else is 

gonna. 


I mean, if someone's 
out here...they ain't even your 
regular kind of alien, are they? 


I don't 
even know if 
we're, well, 
allowed 


They're your Whole 
Other Universe Alien 
Alien. That's gotta 


Ben's right. Come all 
this way, we'd be crazy not 
to at least take a look. 


> Not what 
i | I meant. You 
okay? 
Bit tired. Sure, 
I'm oKay. 


Bit cold. 


have you been 
cold at any time 
at all since the a [7 
accident? / well, 
must've been 
at some time, 
right? 


Okay. We've isolated 
the source of the 
transmissions. We're 
going to do a quick 
sweep around it and 
then get out. 


small medical 
setup at the 
back. I want to 


A take a look at 


you. 


NY 
| 


ea 


4} 


You area 
terrorist. Lliked you 


better when 
you were scared 
of your own 
shadow. 


And miss 


meeting N-Zone 
aliens? You're 


At which 
point, you're 
going to let 
Sue give you 

a check-up. 
Reed, 
don't even 
try to-— 


Or else Tam 
going to let Ben 
give you a swirly 


Johnny, iF 
nothing else, you 
owe me for stopping 
Ben from shaving your 
eyebrows off-- 


Okay, okay. I 
will do anything 


Okay. 
Let's go 
look at the 
people on the 
other side oF 
reality. 


Something 
on the forward 
Canners. Twenty 
thousand miles 
ahead at, sau, 
three o'clock 
from our 
trajectory? 


“Multiple 
objects, but 


. stationary. 


Reed...Sue... 
what the hell is 
that...? 


I'm all 
out of answers, 


Things are 
really, really 
different 
here. 


Let's take 
a closer look 
at these... 


There's rock 
and metal in them, 
according to the 
scanner...but, yeah, 
there's enamel too. 
"Bone" will do. 


Assuming for \ 
the minute that I'm \ 
cool with the idea of 
a hundred-mile-long 

organism livingin / 
space... A 


.. how does it * 
get reduced to 
a skeleton? How 
does something 

decompose in 


in visual range. 


\ Cut the engines, 


maybe? 


_- 
A biosphere 
in space. A food 
chain, even, with 
parasites that 
live off the 
corpses Of... 


Yeah. Let's wait 
and take a look at 
the living ones. 


‘ Reed, we 
have an entire 
new book of biology 


{ Are we there 
yet? 


Johnny, it 

should've taken 
a lot longer than 
this. Either we're 
going faster than 
the instruments 

say we are, or 
things are a lot... 

smaller here. 


[7 Aside from 
{Space Dinosaur. 
._\ He wasn't small. 


/ lo. But the 
N-Zone itself 
might be. 


to write here. _ ay : b . 


MI 


of the transmissions is ¥ 
inside the orbit oF the f 
nearest planet--it'd 
be like us putting a 
space station closer 
to the sun than 
Mercury is, and... 


» 
s 
s 
. 


4) 


I'm going to put us 
into a wide orbit. Keep 
our distance, but get 
us local to it without 

dumping speed. 


We're still 
moving pretty 
fast. What do 

you want to 
d 


Can you transfer their I'm going to 
radio frequency details to _ tryandmake 
my physics computer, contact. 42 you want to }& 
Sue? ch do that? 


So this "could 
be” a space station 
full OF people who've 

stayed alive ina 
dying universe. 


Now, here's my a 


bit o'science; do you 
think the people left 
standing at the end 
of a game are the 
nice people? 


Or do you 


think they're ie a 


the Vicious —====a 


Okay, tell me 
if I'm Following 
this: the N-Zone's 
a dying universe, 
you think. 


Ben, Ihave to try this. 
I mean, I never thought 
I'd get to use this 


I remember 


stuff -- \ 
They had a naked 
guy and a naked 
chick drawn on 
them. 


Yeah, I figured 
I'd pass on that 
bit. If for no other 
reason than I'd 
have to draw 


Vj ] j fd / de ; S \ y 4 tallied 


needs to see me ] 
puke in here. 


| 


Let's start with something 
simple. Binary code. Establish 
a basis for conversation. 


They might 
think we're 
techno-retards, 
but whatever... 


I designed 
a first-contact package, text, Reed. We 
just in case. Like the plaques - R from Earth OMG 
on the Voyager space probes LOL kthx. 
that describe the human race? ; 


They got it. 
Sent the number base four 
ae pace fa me. yes! Okay, maybe 
et's try a base I can jump to Are they 
three number base ten... _/ sending dirty 
sequence... internet 
pictures 
yet? 


Johnnuy...they're 
responding with base 
eleven, but I want 
them to stick with 
base ten.... 


...80 I'll resend base ten and send 
them Pi, because Pi should be the 
same wherever there's math... 


Reed, they're pinging 
our system for audiovisual 
contact. 


a a ES 


We're 
not ready 
to talk to /I think they're 

them. trying to send 

us graphics. 


It's a 
hydrogen 
atom! 


Simplest and most 
plentiful atom there 
is. I think they just 
sent us their word 
for “one”--next to 
each component of 
the atom, see? And 
their word for 
“hydrogen”. 


= 


All IThave to 
do is mark it up 
with our words for 
the same and 
send it back... 


= 
I'm going to 
let the computer 
handle this on auto, 
let it ride. ¢ 


They're 
smart. They're 


Sah really smart. 
LA 


I'm making 
contact with an 
alien civilization, 

: Sue. 


And to think 
my dad wanted 
me to be better 

» at football. 


Linstalled an English-language Vv it's teaching 
spoken vocabulary archive in them the sound 
the computer. P of our language. 
aS Z ZA And I guess we're 
» getting theirs. 


This is way 
fast. They must 
fp be seriously 
iA. advanced. Or 
A\ used to dealing 
, = with alien 
cultures. 


Did the 


computer 
crash? all 


please make + anticipation 
dock onour tomeet travellers 
habitation , from Main Sequence 
star 


Our Sun, Ben. 
It's in its Main 
Sequence--its 
prime of life. 
What 


sequence 
is theirs 
in? Well, in our 
universe, after 
Main Sequence, the 
sun blows up into a 
Red Giant and then 
contracts back into 
a White Dwarf... 


..and that there could 
well be post-Red Giant; it's 
the right size for a White 
Dwarf, but it looks too 
cold... 


It's asun 
that's almost 
dead. 


I really want 
to go meet them. 
But we agree as 
four or we don't 
go. 


Your call. Meet 
the space aliens 
or bail, finish the 


science and head 
for home. 


I already made 
contact with 
another species. 
I can go home 
happy with that. 


Aliens. Or T'll 
never hear the last 
of it. Whining like a 
little girl about how 
bad old Ben stopped 
you shaking tentacles 
with the space 


"Commencing ¥ 
a speed dump. 


: Firing main 
i engine at reverse 
angle to slow us 
down. 


AWOL 


2 Matching 
speed. 


Dock located. 
Let's see if we 
can do this... 


Magnetic 
hard dock...green. 
We're on. 


Okay. Let's 
go say hello to 
the neighbors. 


N-ZONE... 


Ben. Aliens. 5 
There's no getting 
bored in meeting 

aliens. a 


I been ready 
for ages. You take 
longer to get 
dressed than 
girls I dated. 


Cycle the 
airlock. 


They've cleared 

and sealed their 

airlock. I guess 
we just go in. 


Ben's turned 
into Rocky Eye ay” A). 
For The Alien \Y Just get 
Guy. \,/ the door shut 
’ so they can 
cycle the 
airlock 


There we go. Flooding 
the lock with their 
atmosphere. 


/ “Gross is right. According to my 
readings, three good lungfuls of this 
would kill you stone dead. 


1 
a 
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a] 
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Be 
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Hold on...I think 

the translator I 

rigged up in this 
should work. 


That 
doesn't sound 


have. Other ways. 
Of making. Talk. 


We are practiced in speaking 
with alien species. I am impressed 
with your device, but ours 
are quicker. 


My 
name is [ : a 
Nihil. It transliterates 
: badly into your English-- 
here, it is a traditional 


| Welcome. To 
last station. I 
annihilate. 


Fetry: I am 
Nihilist. Retry: 


| ead, Annihil. 


Yo re ™ 
title for leaders, dating welcome ts is 


back to feudal 
times. 


Dude. We met 
our first alien 
nd his name is 
like €-Vill or 
something. 


It's...it's an 
honor to make 
contact with 


you. 
..allofa 
sudden I have 
no idea what 
to say. 


I don't think I've That said, i“ é 
ever met a species your locative ‘s not. / 
so gladtosee me. information was I didn't really penned de 
confusing. I'm y, think it was equipped long way 
assuming you have for sustained interplanetary aa 
\ a parent vessel travel, but local conditions / 7 Please. Let 
\ located in our : » seem to make it easier. me show you 
» system? . around my 
We're from... ‘ ’ home. 
Your craft somewhere ‘ : 
doesn't seem else. It is, 
equipped for . sadly, quite 
interstellar ; 4 unique. 
\ travel. 


Regardless, 


It is, I'm afraid, 
something of a 
refugee camp. 


We don't go far afield, 
so we don't Know how 
it is in other 
systems. 

SS 


is in terminal N 
sequence, and 
entropic collapse |, 
is everywhere A 
now. 


I knew it. Your...your \ | 

space is in final decay, : 

isn't it? Heat death. 

23 / Indeed. we think 
a / wehave...in your 
: terms, some five 
hundred thousand 

years, perhaps 

a million. 


Our 
superexpanded 
universe will then 
lose its spin, atoms 
will just fall apart, 
and everything 
will freeze. 


Even now, we spend most 
of our time generating heat, 
huddling close to 
the sun... 


But you're 
not from around 
here, are you, Reed 
Richards? 


We're 
from another 
universe. 


Ours is 
somehow adjacent 
to yours, which we 
term the N-Zone. 


I Knewit was 
possible! 


You're from 
ultraspace! 
The universe 
above ours! 


. This is 
my personal 
. space. 


My one vice, 
{ as station leader, 
isaplacetocall | 
mine alone. ‘ 


Now, let me show you the 
structure of superreality 
as I understand it. 
An infinite 
stack oF 
existences. 


There is much you 
could learn from me 
and my universe, 
Reed Richards. 


At the bottom, 
the simplest possible }— 
a spaces. f 


Two-dimensional 
zones, quantum arenas, 
acoustical spaces where 

life exists as music. All 
the way up to: 


Universes like And fromthe data 
mine, and, I think, , you shared, your universe 
yours. is young, and bright. 


Yours is the 
universe above my 
old, tired universe. 

Do you see? 


Mine is older, : 
at the end of its fuel. 
Rotting, and chilling. 


Imagine if you could take home the 
essential preparations for heat death? 
The things we should have done 
to save ourselves? 


You could forestall 
the end of your entire 
universe... 


The smallest 
one among you 
appears to be 

defective, by 

the way. 


I think it's nice 
that you bring him 
with you. Other 
species would 
have cooked him 


Johnny, can 
you hear 
me? 


come on, 
quit it... 


We...we have 
to return to 
our ship. 


: OF course. 

But I do wish to 
continue our 
discussion. 


really have to go. 
I'm sorry. 


We need 
to get him 
back to the 
ship now. 


That's 
it, Ben... 
\ gentlu... 


Keep him 
level...that's 
[Ges 


\ gs YG s 
really have y 

y S 
» togo. IAW 
> ‘ ! 


He's pretty Se / 


out of it. Just 
let me work, 


. = In case anything 
I readied } d went wrong. Cocktail 

these before of nutrients, tranqgs It'll Keep 

we came out. and antibiotics. him stable 

Rescue bags. x NS . i | until we get 


Because we are 
going home right 
now, aren't we, 


Yeah, yeah, we 
need to get Johnny 


But I'm going 
to have to go and 
explain it to this guy, 
this Nihil, and find 
some environmental 
samples. 


He Knows, 
Ben. He just 
hates it. 


It's okay. OF * 


{ course we have 
to go. Till go talk 


to Nihil 


Before you 
go--look at 


— 


Maybe set 
up a way to 
communicate 
between here 


< 


. and home... 


I Know you 
wanna talk to 
the space guy. I 
know you're 
all kinds of 
disappointed. 


But the kid's 
sick, Reed. We 
gotta go. You 

Know that. 


I Know what's 
wrong with my 
brother. 
And it's 
exactly what 
we were afraid 
of. 


Johnnu's ~ aa 

skin cells. This is what 

i we were afraid 
of, right? 


Specifically, \ 
the new cell 
structure he powers are Killing 
grew after the \ | him. He's burning out 
accident. e the altered cells 
that were surviving 
the flame jets. 


IF I don't get him home 
and, I don't know, begin 


| Sue, run the 
i a now. pre-flight program, 
some kind of burn v. get the ship ready 
treatment.. : 


me? ; 
creepy wings 
for engine » 
his : ; 


Ben, you want 
f tocome with 


restart. La 
whole system's j 
{ collapsing. Flaming 
on has burned 
him out 


guy again? 


See him, explain 
the situation, go. 
You get to stop me 
from getting sucked 
into a conversation, 
okay? 


..-L didn't 
take a good 
look at this 
place before. 


This whole 
place...I think 
it's all nothing but 
spaceships cut 
open and welded 

together. 


7 Got as close 
Mi77 to the sun as they 
could, collected up 
their ships and stuck F 
‘em together into 


asingle a 
ST \t's stuck Neel 


together and 
rotting from the 
inside, but it's 
all they've 


USAMA UN ACCC 


You weren't 
getting this the 
first time, Reed? 

Look at the 


refugees. But 
they're also 


Maube they 
came here for 
help. Maybe there 
was nowhere left “But check 
to go. it out--there's 
nothing here 
for them. 


And their spaceships 
were used to make the 
station bigger. 


LOoK at them-- 
they must've all 
brought stuff with 
them. But where 
is it? 

Your buddy 
Nihil seemed 
to have a lot 
of stuff. 


I wonder how many 
of these people had 
their spaceship and 


their stuff just taken 
from them. P 


I just wanted to... 
to meet someone 
worth meeting, you 
know? 


Not another 
freak who gets 
his--its--kicks from 

controlling 

people. 
I mean, dying 
universe, last refuge... 
why couldn't he be a 
good guy? Why couldn't 
. that happen to 
me? 4 


“ I told you, 
man. His name 
was E-Vill. 


Your translator 
thingy called him, like, 
Annihilate or Nihilism 
or something. I mean, 
there's your frickin’ 
clue train, pulled right 
up to the station. _ 


’ \t's like everywhere 
Igo there's another 
Vic Van Damme, another 
Mole Man. Theu're all 
the frickin’ same. 


The universe 
is this fantastic 
place, full of ideas 
and, you Know, 
cool stuff. 


And everyone 
else seems to think 
it's somewhere to 
set up their frickin’ 
butt-hat franchise. 


= 
| 
me would love to speak 
with you, talk science, 
perhaps even provide 


a r 
Maybe some re 


kind of exchange 
program? _ 


In any case, 

I think we could 
manage a laser-based 
communications sustem, 
beamed to this station 
from our entry-point 
into your universe... 


‘Yes. We are 
old, and you are 
young. 


We have 
#7 technologies and 
sciences that you 
do not. You could 
learn much from 


in medical 
crisis. 


What I would 
like to do, quickly, 
is exchange some 

ideas about a 

permanent 
communications 
link between your 

station and 


exchange for 
charity? | 


Well, damn, it's not 
like we were going to 
record a single for you 


or anything, dude. g 


So much you do not Know. 
Like my lifespan, for instance. 
The nihil caste oF my species 

is exceptionally long 
lived. 


In your frame 
of reference, I 
can expect to live 
for another 
million years. 


It is entirely 
possible that I 
will see the end 

of my universe. I 
will not live out 
my allotted 
lifespan. 


This is not 
acceptable 
tome. 


I think a young 
universe would 
suit me much 
better. 


And so, with 
the breeder and 
the sick one aboard 
your children's 
rocket... 


It is 
indeed time 
for you to 
go. 


N- ZON Gace 


qe? 


Aaaaaah. 


You know... 

/ seeing complete 
strangers slowly 
die in front of me 

like this? 


f 


ar 


a wee 


It warms 
me like little 
else in this old, 
cold universe. 


Choke on our Yes 
sweet air, you )\ 
tiny pink-|unged 
children. 
may Perhaps you 
could see your 
\ way to thrashing \ 
\ a little for me. 


<— 


(as 4 P _ i 
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YE 
N 


I can seal your 
helmet! 


This air 
tastes like 
crap. 


Ben. It's not ss 
y air. These people 


You're 
kidding 


my insides boiling. 
Do I 1looK like I'm 
kidding? 


Huh. Okay, I guess 

we found out what 

my lungs do, after 
all. 


And that means 
I can beat the snot 


A, Out of you, ya little 


Beat me? Iam 
Nihil Caste! 1 am 
bred to punish. 


No child can 


thing. I got no 


idea what you 
just said. 


Get back 
here! 


I tell you, 
them wings are 


starting to 


--they 
better have 
been last 
words. 


Can't walk 
around with my 
hand over the 
helmet--let me} 
see what Ican / 


find here. 


Awwww. Did 
I make youa 
scared? 


Geddown j 


here so Ican 


make you eat 
7\ those stupid 


that's how ' 


you want 
it; 


And I 
got to tell 
you. 


Clobberin’ 
time 


ie, 


IF you're 
begging me 


A not tohurt | 


you? 


Flexible plastics in 
the console. Okay. I 
can work with that. 


I'm not 
going to die. 


That 
didn't sound 
friendly. A 


Now, I gotta 
warn you. Baseball 
wuzn't my game. 


So it could 
take afew shots 
before I really knock 
you out of the park, 
you Know? 


Keep 
laughing, 


A you freakish 


company. 


sta 


object 


I told 
you I hate 
these wings, 
right? 


L 
3a 
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Ijust 
need another 
minute or two. 

Ben 


Vinee 


What was 
that? 


Ben, I'm : 
starting tomelt & 
this plastic sheet 
down over my 
helmet. One 


Nothing to 
worry about 
here. 


, But don't 4 
worry about me, 
man. You just keep 
| fiddling around with 
your science stuff 
over there. 


right. Let's 
Oil. 


r You know, 1 Sj 

actually liked --and 
having a these jerks 

spacesuit-- ruined it. 


ww 


Ben! We nee 
to be forcing 
our way back to 
the ship! 


We need 
to get out of 
here now. 


Yeah, yeah. No fun 


| of for Ben. I know how / 


it goes. 


We need to 
get back for 


Guys, canyou \P le need to 
hear me? I don't i go now. 


ey 


PLEASE. 


Reed! Don't 
let my baby 
brother die! 


You can't use 
bullets in space 
stations. 


And, honestly, \ 


physics are so 
weird here that 
a bullet might go 


too slowtohurt £& 


: : 
or ar) | ae 
Carre é 
A. 


to answer 
that. 


maybe there's 
a clue in front 
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| 


It shoots - 
aN hot stuff. 


“Huh. Cool. 
We going the 
right way? 


é I guess 
they're not too 
popular with the 

\ rest of the 

. people here. 


Okay, we're 
cool, but they've 
locked out the airlock 
door's motor. You 
Let me make t| want to...? j 
sure the tunnel's | Naty dite We're 
pressurized. k ae | good. Let's 


You might be 
able to breathe 
this stuff, but I 

bet you can't cope 
\ with vacuum. \ 


Close it 
behind you, Ben. 
I don't want any 
more surprises 


Nah. I 
can remote- 
operate our 


How're we 
{ getting back 
in? Banging on 
the door? 


Except ‘ Amy > Let us in! : 
when they're { 7 e ; é i hs” 


jamming our 
comms 
signals. 


they are 


Emergency 
undock! 


el So flappy boy was Yel 
<= oing to kill us, steal . years, this universe only has 


=\ our ride and use it to cia half a million years, and Earth 
. head back home. V\\i sounds awful cozy to him. 43 


cell structure's 
collapsing. 


We're getting him 
home, sweetheart. 


We cantake ‘Bas ae 
them. We can ey fee 
: do this. Can j 
Ga «you go any f 

1—) faster? 
> . 4 


And all the soft, 
stupid people you 
explore for. 


That's 
it, stupid 
children. 


Leadme to We 
your portal 
home. 


Nearly there. ( Zak . = Reed, they're 
Opening the definitely gaining 
gate. 


Okay. I'm 
going to try 
something. 


Ramp the fuel 
compressors up 
to three hundred 
percent. I don't 

think we'll blow 


up. 


Sudden 
massive 
acceleration-- 
we cannot 
match it-- 


Then 
destroy their 
engines! 


Engines are falling Ve 
to eighty percent-- 
I'm losing the 
helm-- 


Doesn't 
matter. We're 


there, look! AZ 
“ Lp 
A You did \ees 


2 i, it! 


Ay 
\ "thease eee 
: \ 
N 
ay 
VES 
ME 


hadn't redesigned 
the shielding, we'd 
already be dead. 
How're we doing? 
Almost dead. 


Killing 
the gate... 
now! 


= ome et 
a Lag 


ANP MOVE 7 y 2 

FASTER--BEFORE . aa 

THEY SHUT DOWN be 
THEIR GATE! 


\ 


Because I'm 
going to burn 
out the control 
trunking to kill 
the engines. 


Reed, you 
have to finda 
way to kill the 
engine. We're 
headed out of 

the desert. 


> In thirty 
That's why . f seconds we'll 
we put the gate \ be out of the 
in the remote ’ desert and the 
desert. There's next stop is 
lots of it. 4 Las Vegas. 


you're still 
m4 moving at several 
thousand miles 


I'm going 
to have to 
get real 
primitive. 


I don't believe 
the stupid engines 
are still firing after 

I shot them--brace 
yourselves, we're 
gonna bounce and 

it's gonna suck-- 


We have their trajectory! 
I gotta tell =| YOu will do as I say or Twill 
you, dude. Iam ; come to your house in the .. . - 

never ever ss = night and steal your heart, ip And I always 
getting in anything lungs and children for the WY ‘ wanted to go to 
that flies with 2 War On Terror! You will fire ~ 4 ' Ng 3, vegas, too. 
you again. * ~ the nuclear air { . 
. i. raid siren in ne i 


@ite | 
\ 
vt pSRG 
ify 


Oh, NOW 


the engines 
di 
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But we 
can't wait for 


people here. 


them. Too many , 


The army 
must be right 
behind us. / 


Move! 

The drive 
intestines 
have been 
slit! 
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...and 
there's kind 
of a lot of 
them, too. 


Reed, it's like 
I stepped in an x 
elephant's chewing 
gum alloverme Axe 


Well, we're \4 
not sending jj 


them home 


What's all 
the noise 


I wake up < 
on my butt, Ben's Vax Se 
taken my clothes |) oS 
off and painted me [Ry : 
with soot, we've Py 
landed and no 


I'm nuking little 
alien guys with big 


I don't know 
who they are or 
f where they came 
from or why I'm 


in Las Vegas! ; 
= 


ed 
Little 
Vf 2 5 y boy. 
| Cee 
WOT [are Wi z 
6 oy i Little boy, 
: Wy \ ‘a! you die now, 
ANY Ma sare and I take 
Ho EEG your world. 
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¥ Because I'm 

¥ flexible enough ¥ ip 
to adapt and you 

just want to be 


", 
oN EMS 


i x ae Thave 

_— e ” §=6noidea 
ZZ si J | what you're 

SH Ne saying. 


ie 


But there's 
a reason why you 
live in a rotting tin 
can and I fly between 
two universes ina 
space shuttle. 


A ( zs 
/ VS 


stupid jerk-- 
fee don't try and 
pull it out by 
the-- f 
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Why did you 
have to bea 
jerk? 


I pass out or 
what? You got to \S 
have had a reason 
to leave me back 

in the Awesome 
while you partied, 


The skin cells 


{shed your — that manipulate 


skin. and protect you 


a from your power-- . & 
WY youshed them and | Tthink you 
% Y grew new ones. _ hibernated while 
= a you sloughed off 
SW your skin like a 


cool. |Ina 
slightly creepy 
kinda way. 


Baby-pink skin. 
Would you look at 
that. Your powers 

seem to be 
working fine. 


g7 They sting 
Se] abit, but Im 
Yo good. What's 


up? 


Here comes 
General Ross 


to kill your 
butt, Reed. 


That's a 


4 hand-held 


General. 
> 


death ray, 


Pretty easy 

to reverse- 

engineer and 
produce. 


I agree to One. 
Simple. Test. And 
you trash a Shuttle, 
wreck Vegas and reveal 


yourselves to the publicin /hs 
J 


a way we cannot hide 
or go back from-- y 


They're 
coming 


Altitude fifteen 
hundred feet vector 
76 degrees three minutes 
fram West velocity 102 mph 
acceleration zero steady 
as she flies they're 
coming 


Got to be 
ready eta 170 
seconds elevation 
49 degrees got to 
get the house 


All 
systems 


“OhRichards |] 

Richards Reed 

Reed read-only 

Richards" 
“Ican't tell you 
how much serotonin 
.002 norepinephrine 
.00015-- 


So--you think we're 
in trouble? 


Johnnu. 
How could we 
be in trouble? 


But--we stopped those 
aliens from doing any 
harm. 


I mean, apart Q 
from the harm they 
did when they crash- 
landed. 


when they were 
fighting us. 


Sir, there's something 
{ wrong. We're not getting 
\ any response from the 
Baxter Building's ATC. 


All the 
channels 
are full 


NV We trashed the 
Awesome. We 
turned half the 

Las Vegas strip 
into loose chippings. 
We blew our 
cover. 


They'll need 
to invent a new 
word for what 
we're in. 


7? 
now, Reed. 


; ~ Shut 


Better think 
fast Richards this 
is a think tank 


isn't it 


Think fast 
think deep think 


hard lover boy 
harder harder 
harder 


Ss 


a oa 
of om rd 


Perens 
ia hh Aaa 


Total 
blackout! sir, 


we're going to 
ramp strike! 


dead! We just 
died! 


| 


Leet || 


VTIIIV ST 1m fe 


) 


Whoa! What's 
up with the 
suspension on 
this thing? 


You hold 
me, man, 
you're gonna 
burn your 
fingers. 


My orders \ 
were to acquire } 
and hold you. / 


johnny! Get 
underneath 


Flame as hot 
as you can. 
; Thermals may 
Fs give us some 
Thermals? s SS 
lst We weigh fifteen PS 
tons! 


Reed, Johnny's right. 


Thermals won't lift something JM 
( 
> 


this heavy! 


OF course 
not. But they 
may slowit. 


Y Andi'm 
= going to slow 
it some 
more! 
\\ 


It's not 


working. 
“a 


We're still 


Oh. Well, 


That was F FH did! 
ineredibiel it still didn't 


{ was your 
sister. 


Easy! We're right 
up against the 
edge. 


The slightest 
vibration could 
send the whole 
thing over. 


Sir, all hand- That's because we 
heldtechis 4 were hit by a funnelled 
off-line too. EMP. 


q 


Until after 
I'm dead, 
preferably. 


It's something I was é ——_ : 
Playing with last year. You ra, ‘ What are 
use a fusion reaction to y 5 these? 
generate an electromagnetic 4 ‘ , 
pulse. But then you use further 
staged energy bursts to deform 
the wave front as it expands-- 
channel the pulse so that it 
propagates along a 
straight line. 
Only--I 
couldn't make the 
interferometrics 
work. I got as far as 
two sine theta over 
€, but then-- 


|.D. cards, sir. 
Ours. Drummond... 
Green...Choi... 


They're all 
Baxter Building 
scientists and 
tech support. 


Y-- 
\ it's Dad. 


You don't get 
it? Wow, then let's 
call in Sherlock 


Fhe actually asks 
me to rip his head off, 
that's suicide, right? 

Not murder? 


But why 
would he leave 
his |.P. card on 

the roofe 


IF you don't 
det it, it must 


be pretty much 


ungettable. 


He didn't leave Vv someone else 
his card on the shot us out of the 
roof. sky, and left it here 
for us to find. What 
are we waiting 
for? 


Umm... how about 
because we don't Know 
where we're going? 


Down. 
Into the J 
building. / Runthat % 
by me slowly, 


That's where that weird transmission 
came from. It's probably where the EM pulse 
came from, too, if it was my rig that And that 


was being used. door over 
7 there-- 


--it was 
closed when 
we came 
down. 


I can't let you go in there, 
Richards. Any of you. Standing 
orders are to keep you safe, 

and this looks like a trap. 


Does it? Witha 
trap, the point is The trapper . 
you're not supposed 9 doesn't--you know-- 
to see it coming. doesn't hang out a 
sign saying: "Caution, 
trap ahead.” 


I think this 
is more like-- 
some kind of a 

challenge. 


Then we don't 
take it. Half of 
New York saw us 
come down. We sit 
tight and wait 
for support to 
arrive. 


Reed, we're not 
waiting. We're going 


I told you, 
inside. 


Ican't allow 


that. 


Nene? 
going wit! 
body! 


any! 


Support won't get 
to us any time SOON, 

Lieutenant Lumpkin. Not if the street- 

level plating is down-- 


and I bet it is. 


Son, I don't 
need you to tell 
me how bad 


--as well as to all the 


think tank has produced. 


4 prototype applications that the 


It could be hours 
before anyone comes. 
And in the meantime, 
whoever is in there has 
access to the Baxter's 
own defenses-- 


All right. We'll 


go in. 


But my 
men will lead 
the way. 


Are you seeing 


that as achallenge, / 


or--? 


What sort of defenses 
do we have on the stairwell, 
Kidby? 


y We stick to we 
the stairs, then. 


And we start with 
the lab levels. 


Laser grid 
and concussion But they'd 
pulse arrau, have targeted 
i us already if they 
were active. 


Anything 
that makes 
life a little 

easier. 


Elevator 
is functional, 
sir. 


No, this 
one'sa 
trap. 


OF course 
of course OF 
course we 
d 


Everything's ticking 
over everuthing's ready 
subjects conforming 71% with 
psych model 203 “best guess” 

everything's coming 

together 


But I'm wasting 
your time here 
lover boy Telling you 
what you already 
know 


Containment 
protocols 
initiated 


Grimm Storm 
Storm Richards in 
that order the rest 
are collateral 
irrelevant expendable 
outside mission 
parameters 


The rest 
don't matter 
nothing else 

matters 


Cutler, 
fan left. 
Davies, take 


point. In-country 


rules. Secure 
and advance. 


Everything's The generators But then where did 
dead here, must be off-line. that transmission 
too. come from? Maybe 


someone's rerouting 
power to-- 


BLIP. 


| 
Didn't I tell you 
to think Richards 
you're not fast enough 
you're not there yet I 
didn’t hurt them but I 
sealed them in the air’s 
probably getting a little 
chewy by now in your 
own time go ahead I'll 
score you out of 
ten 


She was interviewed 
and tested a day 
before YOu were. But 
she didn't make 
the cut. 


The steel's--what, a 
foot thick? You could 
get through it, but the 

air inside would heat 

up. It could-- 


--if there are 
people in there, 
you might hurt 
them. 


Does anybody 
have the faintest 
idea who she 
is? 


Oh. Right. Did she 
always sound 
like--? 


Like she was 
being played at 
the wrong speed? 
No. That's new. 


Over here, 
guys! 


7 \t's one of 
the blast doors. 
They must all be 
in here. 

I'm 
gonna burn 
through. 
I don't 
think that's a 
good idea, 
Johnny 


Then what? 
Come on, what are 
we supposed 
to dor 


Ican drill through 
here, sir. Expose the 
gears and Wind the 
door back manually. 
Take a \ 
while, though, 
T'll bet. 


P” Youheard 
4 4 what she said, 
nS right? 
They could 
be exhaling 
themselves to 
death by that 
ime. 


Whaddya 
think? 


Dad! Dad, are 
you all right? 


! 
Oh God! Is this stufF 
flammable, 
Reed? 


I said, is it 
flammable? 
I want to get 
him down from 


Richards-- 
what am I 
looking at? 


Only Phineas 
couldn't find a 
way to solidify 
the gel without 
blocking the 
tranquilizer 
flow. 


And he 
never did 
figure out 
a viable-- 


It--it's 
another 
prototype, 
lieutenant. 


A crowd control 


system. Phineas 
Mason was working 
on it before he left. 


--delivery 
system. 


Look out, 
Ben! Don't let 
that gel-- 


Oh, this 
stuff is 
foul! 
It's like 
every bird in 
New York didn't 

make it to the 
bathroom in-- 


It's just suffocation 
Richards the hyper- 
oxidant made Johnny's 
flame ignite all the oxugen 
in the room I guess you 
don't metabolize oxygen 
anymore must use 
something else instead 

we'll find out what 


Rhona 
Burchill? 


That's-- 
that's you, 
speaking through 
this--Robbie the 
Robot thing? 


Keep your 


ji Ineed to 
shield up, “Tneed to \ think of a Way 
4 think about we can-- 


this. 


Sue? What's 
wrong? 


They won't die I'm 
controlling all the 
building's systems on 
the only terminal that's 
still live I'm pumping 
more air in I'm not ready 
to kill them yet your 
move but don't bore 
me don't take too 
long 


Don't ask me 
tell me you're the 
genius you're the 

golden boy I'm dear 
Rhona better luck 
next time we'll Keep 
you in mind 


“Keep you in mind" that's an 
oxymoron you've got to have 
a mind to keep someone in 
mind you think these cattle 
have minds you want to time 
a thought going through their 
heads you won't needa 
stopwatch you'll need a calendar 
it's a joke if you want to see 
it that way it's wickedly 
satirically funny 


So--you 
wanted to prove 
you were good 

enough? 


And for the 
recorda-- 
--there are 
two live terminals 
in this building. 


My disco 
remix version oF 
Victor's drones? 
Sorry, Rhona. 


Is that it? 
Is that what's 
going on 
here? 


Fool me 
twice, shame }q 
on me. 


You left one up and 
running so you could 
stick your tongue 
out at us. Remember? 


BUILDING SECURITY ACCESS PASSWORD REQUIRED 
peered 
RETYPE PASSWORD 
FoI 


SYSTEM FOLDER 
CONTROL GLOBAL SHUT-OUT 
PARAMETERS REMOTE 
PARAMETERS AUTOMATIC 
PARAMETERS MOVEMENT-ACTIVATED 
PARAMETERS HEAT-ACTIVATED 
PARAMETERS DEFAULT 
DEFAULT RETURN TO TERMINAL 
TERMINAL IDENT 12294765868 
RETYPE TERMINAL IDENT 


OF 
COURSE 
| 
REMEMBER 


You see Richards you don't 
need a think tank you just need 
a thinker one thinker will do it if 
she's using all she’s got that's 

me you arrogant little snot 

you waste of synapses 
that's me 


You're going 
to hate the next 
part really 
really 


THINK TANK 


Smile for the 
camera Richards 
it's showtime I'm 
going to make you 

a star that's what 
you wanted right 
that's why you stole 
my ticket away from 
me greased your way 
to the front oF 


the line 


Gotta talk as I work it's important 


they get enough sedative to keep them 


out especially the big guy dangerous 
to take anything for granted with your 
metabolisms it's all qduesswork suck 
it and see adjust to taste 


Wh--what 
did you do 
to--? 


Ie 7 


When your body cells get old 
they get less flexible free radicals 
interact with cellular proteins 
mitochondria decay into jellied 
cytoplasm it all hinges on the anion 
channel in your nervous system I 
overloaded it your body cells 


think they're old they think they're 
NS 


I thought you'd never ask that's 
why L left you awake you've got to 
understand you've got to seé there's 
no point no pith no piquancy unless 
you see hold him down hold 
him still 


Cerebro-spinal cocktail part monkey part me 
cut with micro-engineered acetylcholine it's my 
own recipe Richards recordable memory 


See what 
it's like to 
be me Not that 
you deserve 
it 


Well, I think 
it's a girl, Mrs. Burchill! 
Congratulations! 4 


Mo-o-om! Rhona 
is doing it again |p) 
with her blocks! 


--never encountered 
such aptitude in a preschool There's no 


child. Never! E. ’ iau Waive det 
I think you dé a the money for 
should consider | i . something like 
the gifted and . that. 
talented 
program at-- 


It's okay, Rhona. 
They're all stupid- 
heads. Don't 


Here. Look 
what I got 
for you... 


--can't deny that your 
daughter is brilliant. Quite 
exceptional. 


But she stapled 
Andrew Forth's left 
ear to the chalkboard. 
We can no longer 
overlook her very real 
psychological-- 


_ (Audio removed: (My father was an idiot 
insert stereotypical he'd rather throw passes 
parental garbage) with my retarded brother 
= se ~ : : Bobby than talk to me I 
, / gave up on him early 
Richards it saved 
time) 


date-night mommy- 

daddy conference, 

supposedly after I've 
gone to sleep) 


(summary: we 
can't afford to 
sendher toa 
private school, 
so what are we 
going to do?) 


Mr. Burchill, 
your daughter's 
intellect is 
staggering. But 
so is her psych 


You ain't 
gonna take 
‘er? 


Mr. Burchill? 
My name is 
Lumpkin. 


7 Iknowit's * 


late, but I 
wonder if we 
could talk? 


Knew it was too good 
to be true. Tellin’ us 
you were something 

special. 


Reed 
Richards? 
Welcome to 
the Baxter 

Building! 


Well, young 
man, I have 
some good 
news for 
you. 


Look. There 
he is. They turned 
me down to make 

an offer to him. 


But we're 
going to beat 
him, Bobby. 
Oh yes. 


SURNAME: RICHARDS 
FORENAME(S): REED 
AGE: 16 

IQ: 267 
PERSONALITY PROFILE 
STABILITY: +93% 
EXTROVERSION: -07% 
DOMINANCE: +76% 
AFFILIATION: +82% 
STATUS: APPROVED 


But I need extra 
capacity, Bobby. I 
need more brain mass. 
Compatible brain 


it. 


a 


Is this--is this 
gonna hurt, | of course 
Rhona? it won't hurt. 
That's what the 
anesthetic 
is for. 


See, it's easy 
to increase my 
processing speed. 
Ijust remove the 
latency period between 
neuron firings. Bingo. 


six hundred percent 
Ne 


Now we'll see 
Richards now we'll 
see what we'll see 

what we'll see 

what we'll 


Richards enjoy 
the ride? 


) {7 You're--mad. 
pi You're raving 
id. 


IF it's mad to 
think the unthinkable 
then I'm the maddest 
thinker there ever 


Bidders are 
you Online what's 
keeping you gentlemen 
ladies I've gota 
schedule here I hope 
you've all got the 
ante as agreed 
talk to me A 


Marston online. 
Bid fee has already Gelber online 


been tr ge sfer 'm authorizing 


Tsuli online. my bank to 
You should have 


received Toni 


Bid fee is online. 
Fee has been 


"a agreedto/ Latveria * 
ever online. You 


should have |} 


Thank you all 
Mister Marston 
there's beena 


problem with your 
credit you won't 
be joining us 
tonight 


What? 
_ But that's 
impossible! 


FiftyamIhearfifty N 
gonnawantfiftywhos 
astartmeonfiftyIgot 
Fiftywant sixtylgot 
sixtyutheresaseventy 
goingeightugoing 
eightutheresa 
ninety 


ie 
@ 


4, 
ie 


tA 


wa 


~ 
7 Wheresaquarter 


billiontheresaquarter 


billionthreehundred 
threefiftyfourhundred 
amTIhearfivedoesitgo 

: fivewheresahalf 


billion 


at fe 


yesIgotahalfamiIhear ; 


sixgottagosixdoIseeseven 


wheresabilliondoesitgoabillionam 


doesitgoseventheresahigheight 
amIhearnineyesIgot nineanyoneraise 
IhearabillionImononeIm 


TN] aw TH 


. 
Latveriafor ‘WH . \ i / 


Ne } \. ‘ a 
W/ pena . \| : ak \ 
co on deliver 
VY bila CLICK congratulations 
__ Peay, you got a bargain 
A ane 
71 \ Ss | 


Bed them in tie them 
down check the drip-feeds 
every five minutes especially 

the big one every three 
minutes with him if a single 
synapse fires in his brain 
I want to hear about it ¢ 


Comfortable Richards 
you won't be when they 
dissect you to see how 
you work I could tell 
them but I won't until 
afterwards T'll wait until 
they've cut big pieces 
out of all oF you 


y You spit 
=] when you 


talk. It's really 


ee ready 
my V _nowIl'm fine I'm 


| se 


Wind's getting 
up compensate one 
degree north by west 
increase thrust seven 
percent but it's 
still a lovely 
day 


That's it cate NY Ss 
fine load them up now 
let's get out of here 


before S.H.I.€.L.7. starts 
to wonder what the 
ghost blip on their 
monitors is we're 
oo to go 


I'm okay I'm fine 

get your hands 

off me switch to 

alternate 6 beta 
we'll use the truck 

back it up to the 
ground floor loading 

bay and raise the 

blast shields 
on my-- 


Richards where's 
Richards get 
him back here 
NOW 


‘t use your 


initiative I didn't give 
you any stand on 
my orders He took out 


the monitors 
that means we 
can't track him 
that means he 
could be 
anywhere 


Except that he's 
moving like a crippled 
octogenarian so he 
couldn't have gotten 

out of my sight in 
those few seconds 
unless 


Nice try 
Richards far from 
unpredictable 
but almost 
clever 


I hate the random factor 
it makes the best 
predictions problematic 
it gives mediocre minds 
an unfair advantage 


But a serious 


thinker always 
allows for extraneous 
coincidence 


Did you think 
you could foo! me 
with a Bmovie stunt 
like that it's almost 
touching Richards it's 
almost pathetic did 
you really expect it 
to work 


--I was 
just playing 
for time. 


You see, I didn't know 


—— how long it would take 


for the others to wake 
up after I pulled out 
their drips. 


I made it 


- ‘ Bring him 
bape Se gd Give or ‘ \, down bring him 


down fast Kill | 
him if you have 
to but don't 
let him 


Y'know--my head is ; Ben! Don't waste 
banding like an time on the little 
outhouse door--and 4 guys. Stop Rhona! 
I'm seeing creepy \ ian 4 
little goblins. Don't let her 
—— _— use a terminal, 
But I don't ‘J ~ That or--or touch 
remember 4 { 3 really burns anything! 
drinking ‘ j c . meup. _/ 
anuthing. \ . 2 


Rhona? She's the 
one with the bumpy 
head, right? Don't touch me 
don't hurt me please 
I'm a hemophiliac if 
you hit me I'll bleed 
T'll 


Oh, blow 
it out. I'm 
not gonna 

hit you. 


waiting for go to 
lethal dosage let's 
finish this 


Thanks you're 
areal gentleman and 
this is bioluminescence 
works for fireflies works 
for fungi works for me 


sg here come 
the rest of the 


cavalry you see 
what I mean about 
randomness Richards 
I had you beaten fair 
and Square I predicted 
you modelled you 
contained and 
neutralized you 


All that 
saved you 
was idiot 
luck 


Give 
me a clear 
shot! 


Smokescreen, 
bby. 


Pattern 
three. 


Which 
one's the real 
Rhona? 


I can't 
stop them all, 
Reed! 


Another time 
then Reed only 
next time I'll remove 
the other variables 
it'll just be you 
and me 


And 
T'll Kill you 
myself 


Idunno.I WW 
don't remember 
anything after 
we broke the 
door down. What 
After I happened, 


broke the door Reed? How 
down. did we get 
free? 


What's that supposed But you beat 


to mean? It wasn't us her. That's what A 
counts. 


Yeah, well i 
you know what you don't use it. You 
I mean. saved us: not luck, 
you. 
I--well-- 
what she said. 

I mean you 
heard her, 


— 
She had 
us beat, and 
then we got 
lucky. 


I mean, maybe 
God will look out 
for us Whenever 
we're in trouble. Seriously. 
You're lucky 


ae got to-- | ou don't 


we've got to do 
better. We can't ave one. 
be caught out 


' like that. 


ws, fa ie 


wrong: F 


ya 


Your blood 
pressure. It's-- 
300 over 287, 


--and residual traces 
of methohexital in 


their systems, Dr. 


heartbeat and 


fm Dreathing. <NV S\N 


Storm. x 
Dispersed 
in plasma? 
Well, that's a 
CNS depressant, so 
carry On monitoring e \ 
_ a 


Oh, 
bou. We're 
busted. 


I'm so proud of 
both my children, it 
actually hurts. 


And I'm never, 
ever going to let either 
of you out of my sight 
again as long as I live. 


Option one, play 

NeW MeESSAges. 

Option two, play 
all-- 


SS? Option 
-_ one. 


Hi, Reed Richards! » aS 
; ® 


You've just won a trip 
to Las Vegas anda 
night at the Luxor casino 
with some of the Strip’s 
most voluptuous 
showgirls. To claim your & 
prize, just send your 
credit card details to-- 


Hello, Mandy? You 
wanna pick up? Hey, 
how come you got a 
guy's voice on your 

answer-- 


LATS 
EL 
e 


Greetings. I 
don't have any way 
of knowing if this 

message has 

reached its 
destination-- 
= --orif that 
destination 
even exists. 


But if you are 
Reed Richards--or if 
there iS a Reed Richards 
r where you are, and you 
Know him-- 
--then I'm 
asking you-- 
please--to 
help us. 


